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THE MOST lMPORTANT ITEM
| OF THE FIRST MEAL OF THE

'_: DAY IS COFF¥EE

_ Im order to build you up for the day's work should be stimoisting

~—a healkhy tonle—leave it all to

SUNRISE COFFEE

'MINER, READ & GARRETTE,

NEW HAVEN, OONN.

A class :E‘urmtm‘e, Dra.penes

239 FAIRFIELD AVE.
9 4Doors Above Broad St.
and Novelties, re-uphol-

g and refinishing furniture, Shades and Curtains in

“Variety.

Mmotmudemm-uamaam The only store of

n New England.

Telephone 732-3

-ETATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET
prnia Port on Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Bherr,v, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.

\ qnart Sherwood Rye Whiukoy $1.00.

Sill

EG'I‘EI. A’LBERI

enthh St & Universit
“NEW YXORK
» block west of w
The eonly absolutely wodarl
! transient hotel below
; Locatior central,
'lll 400 rooms, 200 with
‘from $1.00 per day up~

nt restaurant and cafe
ch Molerate prices.

o.gow York

* 348

‘class hotel in

rhood.
Enmalikn. Quiet. Situated

points of hterqu. Shops and

ﬂd!hth.l'.l Mperd‘lyandup
s with Private Bath and Shower,
m per day and up
at European or' Ameriean
m Send for Booklet

IRNANDO PANNACIK, Manager
i ALSO PROPFP.
i PANNACL Long Branch, N. J.

-'Ilw. fire egrlmvt' hi

g Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.

Telephone 264-3

The thick-necked police officer
who sweats nsoner and ex-
torts a “confession” from an in-
nocent person is as out of date
as the Spanish Inguisition.

Do what LZuther Trant does:

Use a machine! —and catch
the real criminal every time.

It’s up-to-date, modern, applied
psychology and it works every
time.

Don’t know L uther Trant?

Then yon don’t know the twen-
tieth century successor to Sker-
lock Holmes. He's the psy-
chology-professor-hero of the
most Ingenious and thrillin
Detective St ou Ever rea
Don’t miss “ TheFast Watch”’ in

HAMPTON’S
MAGAZINE

Someof twcnty other great fea-
tures of this number are :

The Finishing School.— A
breezy discussion of that inde-
scribable something acquired by

The
From

A Novelization
of the Play of
the Same Name

Copyright, 1909, by American
Press Association

(Continued.)

In the meauu.cy ue suddenly reju
venated Lady Creech had found her
brother-in-law and hbad imparted to
him words of the utmost importance,
She bhad temporarily forgotten bher
deafness, or else the agitation that pos-
sessed her had removed it, for she was
bordering upon “a state of mind."

Bhe walked him back to the hotel
when she found him and talked con-
tinuously all the way. and as she
talked his excitement grew to maich
her own. As they approached the gar-
den Lady Creech sald to him:

“] couldn't hear distinctly, for they
mumbled thelr words, but upon my
soul, Haweastle, even if I couldn't
bhear well, 1 saw enough.”

8
A Horace was 8till holding the
hend of the fair countess, they
encountered Almeric, who was stroll-
ing in aimilessly from the direction of
the village. - Hawcastle beckoned to
him.

“Anything unusual down there? he
asked, pointing to the village,

“Rawther! Carabinieri still hunting
that bandit chap,” said his bopeful son
languidly.

“PDon’'t mumble your words!™ snapped
the old lady, and Horace and madame
turned sharply and confusedly. Al-
meric made a gesture of Ilmpatience
and, putting his heéad close to his re-
spected aupt's ear, shouted:

“Hun a bally bandit!™ at wjpich
the old woman screamed sharply.
Hawcastle took him by the shoulder.

“What do they say about him? he
demanded.

“That he is still in the neighbor-
hood,” replied his helr, “with a languid
sigh

CHAPTER XIIIL
THE LETTER.
LCady Creech and Haweastle
entered the garden, where

“What did I tell you?" ssked Lady
Creech triomphantly. And the ear!
made a gesture of impatience.

“Almeric, find your betrothed and
bring hér here,” he said. And the
young man trotted off slowly. Horace
came slowly forward.

“What's the row, sir?’ he asked, and
thae ear] smiled,

“My dear young man'™ he said, *“I
congratulate you that you and your
gister need no longer submit to an
odious dictation.”

He was about to say more, but at
that moment Daniel came down the
steps afld walked across the grass to
the motor. As he passed the group he
smiled genially and observed:

“Looks to me as if it was going to
clear up cold.”

“Good afternoon, Mr. Pike,” answer-
ed the eard and motioned the others to
leave.

Pike merely nodded his head, and
Hawcastle came up to him.

“It i a pity that there should have
been any misunderstanding in the mat-
ter of your ward's betrothal,” he said,
and Pike smiled grimly.

“Oh, I wouldn't call it a misunder-
standing,” he said, and the earl went
on.

“It would {ll become a father to press
upon the subject of his son's merits"—
be began, but Plke cut him short.

“I won't talk with you about him,”™
bhe sald. “I don't want to hurt your
feelings.”

Hawcastle glared at him and was
about to reply when Mariano entered
with a Jetter on a tray, which he band-
ed to the lawyer, who regarded it curl-
ously. There was a growing menace in
the earl's attitude, and as his anger
grew his suavity grew with It

“There Is another matter to which I
want to call your attention,” hie went
on, and Plke answered him at once. |

“I'll talk nbout anything else with
yon,” he replied and looked up to Bee
Ethel coming down the steps. She
came forward to the ear! and =ald:

“You wished me to come here?

“I wish to tell you that I see light
breaking through the clonds. Have an-
other talk with our friend here, and,
belleve me, all will be well.”

With a bow he left the garden, and
Ethel stood staring after him. Pike
looked up quickly from the letter he

I TTS -ed

Man
Home

By BOOTH
TARKINGTON
and
HARRY LEON
WILSON

-—ol
there, here’s the letter. Read 1t for
yourself.”

He handed it to her and watched her
while she broke the seal and then be-
gan to read:

Dear Dag—The earldom of Hawcastle is
one of the oldest in the kingdom, and the
St. Aubyns have distinguished themselves
in the forefront of English battles from
Agincourt and Crecy to Sebastopol. The
present holder of the title came into it by
weldent. He was a younger son's younges
son and had spent some years In Russia
in business under another name, Nothing
here In his English record Is seriously
against him, though everything he has is
mortgaged to the handle.

She finished with a look of triumph.

“What a terrible indictment!” she
eald scormfully. *“So that was what
you counted on to convince me of my

mistake? I shall tell L.ord Hawcastle

“W hat a terrible indictment |" she said.

that you will be willing to take up the
matter of the settlement the momant
his solicitor arrives."”

"Pike shook his head sadly.

“No, I wouldn't do that, because I
won't take up any settlements with
dim or any one else.”

“Have you after this any objection
to my alliance with Mr. St. Aubyn?”
#he Ingnired, her anger at white heat.

“It isn't an alllance with Mr. St
Aubyn you're after,” he repllied calm-
ly. "“You're after something there
aln’t anything to. If I'd let'you buy

BARSTOW STOVE CO.,

PROVIDENCE, R. I

SUe wuuyg evay from him in a tem-
per and then wheeled on him in a
flash.

“And you say you understand—you,
who couple the name of a tippling yo-
kel with that of a St. Aubyn, whose
ancestors haye fought on every field of
battle from Crecy and Agincourt to the
Crimeal”

“But yon won't see much of his an-
cestors!" complained Plke.

“He bears thelr. name,”
swered.

“That's it, and it's the name you
want. Nobody could look at you and
not know it wasn't him! It's the name!
And I'd let you buy it if it would make
you happy—if you didn’t bhave fo take
the people with it. Don't you see
they're counting on it? The earl—he's
counting on living on you." The In-
dianian became gxcited. “Why, a Terre
Haute pickpocket could see that! And
this old Lady Creech—she's counting
on it, and this Frenchwoman that's
with them—Isn't she trying to land

your brother? The whole kit and boo-
dle of them are on the track of John
Simpson's money!”

“] gave Almeric my promise. It was
forever, and I shall keep it,"” she an-
swered slowly, as if she had been im-
pressed with his earnestness. He look-
ed at her quletly.

“TI'm mnot golng to let you,”
plied.

“Then I'll throw your Interference to
the winds. I shall marry without your
consent.”

“Do you think they'd let you?" Plke
asked quickly. For a moment she
stood still, and then came the sound of
the gultars from over the willy Fike
went on after a time.

“Sounds kind of foreign and lone-
some,” he said. “T’d rather hear some-
thing that sounded more like home—
‘Bweet Genevieve,” for instance. You
Eknow it, don't you?

“I used to,” she answered, hanging
her head. *“It's old fashioned and com-
mon, Isn't it7 i

“That's why 1 like it, I guess,” he
answered. “I couldn't get you to sing
it for me befoge I go homey could I?*

Bhe looked at him thoughtfully for a
moment.

“I’m afraid not," she answered and
went quickly into the hotel, leaving
him looking after her curiously.

she an-

he re-
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TO SHOW YOU THE RICHMOND
'RANGE WILL BE A PLEASURE TO
‘US-AND OPEN AN AVENUVE
OF - PLEASURE TO YOU

L. M. HOPKINS & SON, 972 Main St. Bridgeport
NOYES R. BAILEY, Milford
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HANG OUT OUR ICE

£21 HOUSATONIO AVE.
Telephone

For Infants

For Over
Thirty Years

SPALDING’'S BASEBALL GOODS

For sale at the
Post Office News Store

‘11 Arcade

FLAG

and be sure that our greem wagons leave the pure, clear, clean
HYGIENIC ICE—then you take mo chances. €
which we make this ice fs filtered and distilled before freesing
Could you suggest anything purer?

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

The water from’

154 FAIRFIELD

Al'_ﬁ.- X

IRA GREGORY & GO0., Erebimed 10

Branch Office
972
Main Street

COAL

Main Office
262
Stratford A.m

WAKE UP!

80 Falrfield Avenune

COAL

STOP DREAMING :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDEB

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Imtmﬂlymwum

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY
Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.
Telephone 2457,

and
Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, 2 seran

YARD AND MAYN OFFIOBR
150 Housatonic Avenme

WOOD

the Little S:sters of the Rich in 3

wgs reading and crossed over to her.
the expensive private schools. ps

“I'm glad you've come,” ha saild.

.4

Telephone 481-8
A9 all*

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

§ Tan,
' Wear a pair of Mollan's fine,

That the footwear

s the proper means to use,

For a touch of russet brown.
maroon, or darkest green,

 “EORREOT SHAPE" Shoes.

W, K. MOLLAN

1026 MAIN ST.

Written by Reginald Wright
Kauffman. 4 &

White Coal.— A ﬁne big article
on “water farming " b fohn L.

Mathews, If youdon’t wake u
{0“? g‘r&t-g’rand—chlldrcn wxﬁ
reeze to death.

The Black Mystery —In “The
Unknowable Negro” Judge Har-
ris N. Dickson has produced an
unbiased, very interesting spec-
ial article that Northerner and

Southerner alike will read with
profit.

Watermelons.—CharlesEdwara
Russell tells jusz kow the rail-
roads make money. And how
freight rates affect your living
expenses.

Buy it today—any live newsdealer

15 cents

HAMFPTON'S MAGAZINE, New York

HANDY PINS
o (A Special)
10 CENTS, were. 25 Cents, Also

BEAUTY PINS

“T've got something here I want to
read to you. When I got your letter at
home I wrote to Jim Cooley, our vice
consul in London, to look up those
Hawcastle folks and write me here
how they stand.”

“You did that!” she cried in anger.
“You had the audacity to pry Into the
affairs of the Earl of Hawcastle!”

“Why, I'd 'a’ done that if it'd been
the governor of Indiana himself,” he
replled, with surprise. ‘“Besides, Jim
Cooley's ‘home folks." His office used
to be right next door to mine in Ko-
komo. I haven't opened the letter yet,
but I haven't much doubt but Jim 'Ll
have some statements in it that'll show
you I'm right about these peopie.”

“How &0 you know that? she de-
manded heatedly.

“Because I've had experience enough
of life"”—

“In Kokomo?' she asked scornfully.

“Yes, ma'am,” he answered. “There's
just as many kinda of people In Ko-
komo as there is in Pekin, and I didn't
serve a term in the legislature without
learning to pick underhand men at
sight. Now, that earl, let alone his
baving a bad eye—his ways are too
much on the stripe of T. Cuthbert
Bentiey's to suit me. T. Cuthbert was
a Chicago gentleman, with a fur lined
overcoal, that opened up a bank in our
town, snd when he eaught the Cana-

p)

“HE'D

TELL ¥YOU HE'D BEE YOQU IN HADES FIRST™

what you want you'd find It as empty
as the judgment day the moming
after. You think because I'm a jay
country lawyer I don’t understand
Why, we've got the same thing at
home, There was little Annle Hoff-
meyer. Her pa was a carpenter and
doing well, but Annie could not get
into the Kokomo Ladies' Literary so-
ciety, and her name didn’t show up In
the society column four or five times
every Saturday morning, so she gets
ber pa to give her the money to marry
Artie Seymour, the minister's son, and
1 regular minister’s son he was! Al-
08t broke Annje’s heart and her pa’s,
too, but he let her have her way and
went in debt and bought them a house
on Main street. That was two years
ago.":

Plke paused momentarily.

“Annle's working at the deepo candy
stand now,” he resumed, “and Artle's
working st the hotel bar—in front—
drinking up what's left of ¢ld mam

‘| Hoffmeyer's—settlement!”

(To be Continued.)
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HICE
COAL

Try Sprague’s Extra

HIGH
GRADE

Spraguelce& CoalCo.

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710

and you will be
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